The Universal Provider

twenty stone;  and above all John  Gully,  "prize-
fighter, horse-racer, legislator, and colliery proprietor."
Gully was about fifty when William Whiteley came to
know him, a tallish man with piercing eyes under
bushy brows and with a tight-lipped, sarcastic mouth.
It was many years since he had stood in the ring, but
he could tell boys entrancing tales of how he had
fought the Lancashire giant Bob Gregson in 1807 and
knocked him out in the twenty-eighth round.    Still
more, he could initiate any youngster interested in
horses into the whole art and craft of racing;  for
Gully had enjoyed a long and lurid career as a trainer,
backer, and owner of racehorses, and had won both
the Derby and the St Leger in the year after young
Whiteley's birth. Then, his colliery speculations having
made him a rich man, he had chosen to enter Parlia-
ment as member for Pontefract.   Though, as Greville
spitefully remarked in his Diary, "there appear no
reasons why the suffrages of the blackguards of Ponte-
fract should place him in different social relations
towards us than those in which we mutually stood
before,35 in fact Gully became accepted by Society, his
sons obtained commissions in the Services, and he him-
self was presented at Court.  After a few years, how-
ever, he tired of politics, and retired to Ackworth
Court, his residence, to resume the life of country
gentleman, hunter, and racehorse-owner and -backer.

This was the time when Whiteley came under the
notice of Gully. Whiteley was " the baby of the
Hunt"

^ I remember the first time I was on I was fifth in at the
kill They were going to give me the brush, but a lady
came up and it was given to her, and I had to be content